The Invitation. 


8 my Muſe, thou ſweet companion of my 

Lonely hours, come, and let us range the fields, 

And taſte the ſweet delights of rural life. 

Now Spring her vernal charms diſplays, 

Now every meadow, field, and garden, blooms 

With ſweet delights; what beauty is impreſt 

On all? each ſenſe with tranſport feels, 

The ſoul is truck with admiration ; Wiſdom, 

Power, and Munificence ; in all thy works appear O God, 

Thy glory; Heaven and Earth declare | P/alm 19. 
Theſe filent, lovely ſhades ; (the haunt of ſacred 

Contemplation,) tacitly invites us to partake 

The pleaſures of retirement ; here we'll attend, 

The ſtill, the ſoft inſpiring whiſpers of celeſtial love, 

Acquaint myſelf with God, and be at peace, Job. 
But where ſhall I find him? He whoſe way is Nabum. 
In the whirlwind, and in the ſtorm; in the great 

Deep he hideth his ſteps, at whoſe rebuke, 

The mountains quake, the ſea is dry, Lebanon 

With all its beauties languiſh,— But how ſhall I appear? 

How ſhall ſuch a wretch, ſuch a worm, ſuch a ſinful 

Creature, appear before him, who is of purer eyes, 

Than to behold iniquity ? But O Lord ! whither 

Shall I go from thy preſence, thou art about my path, 

And about my bed, and ſpieſt out all my ways. O thou 

Eternal, everliving, eck fountain of love, 

Goodneſs, and mercy. O make me worthy to partake 

Thereof, thou great Philanthropiſt, and youchſafe 

To be my guide, my counſellor, my friend. — Proverbs 22. 
Bow down thine ear, and let thy heart imbibe the | 
Sacred dictates of eternal wiſdom. My ways are 
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Ways of pleaſantneſs, and all my paths are peace. 8 
I AM the way, the truth, the light, follow me;  Tobn. 


I'll be thy guide, thy counſellor, and friend, T/awab. 
And ſafe conduct thee, to the bliſsful regions 2 
Of eternal Joys. — O my ſoul! my Mule, 

Where ſhall I find words to expreſs the heartfelt Joy 
Ariſing in my breaſt. O divine! O Heavenly conſolation, 
I will retire to my chamber, my little oratory, and pour 
Out my ſoul to him; in grateful ſongs I'll celebrate 

His praiſe, &c. | 
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